THE MIRRORS OF WASHINGTON

White House seemed to beckon. He was not tin*
aware of the opportunity nor was there anyone
more eager to grasp it. But he discovered that he
could not stir the enthusiasm that begets political
power. The secret, which enabled many other
men, many of whom he despised, to succeed, was
not his.

A temperamental dislike of the methods of poli-
ticians was followed by a strong animosity towards
those who crossed his political path and some of
those who went along beside it. He became hyper-
critical of those with whom he associated and
allowed a natural germ of cynicism to develop and
flourish within him. Little by little he has with-
drawn from the active combat, a philosopher in
politics enamored of public life but unwilling to
suffer the inconveniences it involves.

It is no wonder then that his colleagues in the
Senate, especially the younger members, are some-
what in fear of the incisive tongue, for he wields it
frequently and contemptuously. When after his
election, Mr. Harding went South with Senator
Freliaghuysen, Senator Davis Elkins, and Senator
Hale, the older Senators, not, perhaps, vrittySut a,
tinge of disappointment at having been left out,
marveled at the entourage the President had
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